Aud deceat, nom videt ullus amans. o. 
4 . . 1 2 « 3 * 
2 . * : 
, „ 2.7 
5 - 
« e ＋ 
. W 
8 8 6 5 A _— | 3 
3 * * $ 
a * 8 
f a LI 
* ˖ ; * : 
: J , 7 * 
E F = 3 
5 $f 
1 : - OS * Ls 1 
* . a © hn” 
. , " , , 
? p ; _ f — KS # - - _ > OE” . 4 
: : a * KY : x 8 ” 2 N Pre * | ” 4 a - 
- 5 4 . e ; ; - Fy 9 OT | 
q | N 4 7 | bd N * f * 
a 12 0 : K. By £3 0% Gy 
. 8 l 1 * 4 , 13 * . \B'g 
COOPER, in 3 Rorv; 
Printed for 00 in f "S 
and G. WooDFALL, at N 3. 1782. 


>, $. * 


” | * Ee ; 21 . PEN 


ec 
— * 
CY 
- 
. 
* 
. 
2 9 
. 1 
*; 4 
*. 
— 
* » c 
8 a „ 
3 
{ 5 
1 £ 
' * 
4 8 4 
* 1 fs 
a | * 
* * 


Woe 


je * 
* * 
bet. - 
. 8 * 
4 
- g * 
& 
, 4 
© 
* 4 
1 po, 
WW; — 6 9 
7 
* 
— 
* 
" ' Ss 
: 
£ 8 
— 
1 *. 
A 
of 
„ > k 
” = 
* 


o 
* * 
7 
0 \ 
* 
— 
* 
C7 
* . 
* 4 9 « 
VP 
We + > 
( * 6 
* * 
* 
* « * x 
A 
* - A * 
4 
©. * 
* . 
% 
o * P 
. * 5 
* 
. 
1 
. * 
- 
: . 
Ll 
* 
* 
—— 
* 5 
* 
* 
- 
= 
„ 
* 
* 
* 
- 


R E N COUNTER 


A1 A 


MASK-BAL L, Ge. 


The C I, 
K 
=" | H Princeſs of a Race divine ! 


”y 2 PAX For mortals was ſuch bliſs in ſtore? 


RG —.— Could ſuch a bliſs, I ſay, be mine? 
Is | To have amus'd where I adore? 


Would T — hold this dear diſguiſe * 


That I from you might never part! 
You are the Goddeſs of my heart, 5 
And all my life is in your eyes. * 
How can that Pow r enough be Prais 'd 
That in the joys it gave, 
Twice to the rank of Gods has rais d 


An ordinary ſlave? 
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II. 
If I've preſum'd to diſcompoſe you, 


Say! will you not forgive my daring? 

Tis on your goodneſs I repoſe me, 
Though I muſt own my crime is glaring, 

Yet were I for my crime to die, 

At als the MIL whi mcticorious ; ; 

And my ſucceſs by far too high, 

Not to pronounce my raſnneſs glorious. 
What if your pity might betray you, 

Vourſelf thus to abaſe, 
The adoration, ſee! I pay you, 
Returns me to-my place. 


I. 
This night, which lo! ſo quickly wanes, 


Muſt my ſublime adventure end, 

Thence to begin thoſe contraſt-pains, 
That on the loſs of Joys attend. 

You, daughter of the Gods! no more 
I may but in thoſe regions ſee, 

In which the Thunder's kept 1 in ſtore 
For mortals who have dar d like me. 

No near approach muſt bleſs theſe eyes: : 


Return, alas! you muſt ; 
Return into your native Skies, 
And I into the Duſt! =: 

The 


. 
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Her ANSWER. 


1 E 

OO ſeriouſly in you amus d, 
1 And forc'd my weakneſs to unſold ; 
No farther Art muſt now be us'd, 
In me your Princeſs you behold. 
I quit with pleaſure my diſguiſe ; 
Ves] beauteous Youth ; not leſs than Gods, 

Might own that ſuch a tongue and eyes, 5 


On your ſide almoſt place the odds. 
Vou could alone my pride ſubdue, 


Vet from reproaches ſave. . 

No! no! I ne'er can ſee in you 

An ordinary ſlave. 

Il. 

| You've riſk'd, tis true, a dang'rous part 

To lift your hopes ſo high as me, 
Yet my acceptance of your heart 

Should from repentance ſet you free. 
Come then, and merit at my. ſhrine, 

That I your boldneſs ſhould forgive, 
Whilſt heedleſs of my Race divine, 


I ſeal your leave, to love, and live. 


| My own deſires your ſanction prove, 


And paſs your Act of Grace, 
Whilſt my return of equal love 


Puts all things in their place. 

| III. 
Dread not Ixion's tort'rous State, 
Nor pains that hapleſs love endures: 
Hope you may dare a milder fate : 
Enahmion's bliſsful Joys be yours. | 
If not amongſt the Gods, yet near ; 


My Idol-boy, I mean to keep, 
Where pleaſure-lull 'd, and void of fear, 
Safe from their thunder he may ſleep. 
Love a new ſacrifice ſhall ſee: 

By diſtance of our birth, 
Since you re debar d the Skies with me, 
Pl ſtay with you on Earth. 


